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J\*0.  1. 

TO  THE  PUBLIC, 

As  we  feel  an  unconquerable  aversion  to  puffing,  we  shalt 
not  imitate  the  conduct  of  some  of  our  brethren  of  the  quill  in 
1 .  making  a  multitude  of  fine  promises  which  can  never  be  per¬ 
formed.  We  arrogate  to  ourselves  no  extraordinary  genius  or 
uncommon  literary  acquirements ;  nor  shall  we  attempt  to  make 
amends  for  lack  of  abilities  by  adding  to  our  names  a  long  list 
of  titles. 

The  objects  and  plan  of" this  work  will  be  seen  by  refer- 
_  ring  to  the  Prospectus,  which  appears  on  the  cover.  The  pla?i 
there  laid  down  will  be  adhered  to  as  stiictly  as  possible  ;  and 
each  number  shall  contain  as  great  a  variety  as  convenience 
will  permit. 

We  shall  endeavor  to  “  satisfy”  our  readers ;  but  we  shall 
never  attempt  to  attain  that  object  by  serintig  up  even  **  a  small 
select  disk'’  of  vulgar  and  profane  jests  and  tale^.”  -Tlmse 
who  prefer  such  fare  will,  therefore,  seek  it  in  another  quarter.* 

.W  I  ■!  4»i  ■  II  ^  ^ 

I  •  For  the  information  of  persons  of  this  de^tr!ption,  we  subjoin  the 
following  ele^e^nt  extract  from  the  pi-ospectus  of  a  periodical  work,  pub¬ 
lished  in  this  city,  entitled,  “  The  American  hfagaiine,  conducted  by  Ho- 
^  RATIO  Gates  Spaffohd,  A.  M.  Author  of  a  Geography  of  the  United  States, 
u  Gazf^tteer  of  the  State  of  New-York,  kz. : — a  Sfember  of  the  New-York 
Historical  Society,  and  one  of  the  Counsellors  of  the  Society  for  the  Pro- 
motion  of  Useful  Arts  -a  Member  of  the  Amerlciui  Antiquarian  Society, 
aud  of  the  Berkshire  Agrlcultui’al  Society,  Massachusetts • 

Extract  f  rom  ’the  Prospectus  of  The  .dmerican  Alagaxine.” 

w  The  Editor  is  no  fi  icud  to  those  J\tedfe^s  of  bon  mots,  and  vxilgtLr 

and  profane  jests  and  tahs  ;  but  if  he  cannot  satisfy  his  Headers  wthotit,  he 
vVaII  occasionally  serve  vp  ei  ^maU  select  - 
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We  tender  to  the  public  our  grateful  acknowledgments  for 
the  liberal  patronage  which  they  have  bestowed  upon  our  un¬ 
dertaking.  To  merit  a  continuance  of  their  support  shall  be  the 
object  of  our  constant  exertions. 

The  assistance  of  the  friends  of  Religion  and  Literature 
genersdly  is  respectfully  solicited.  That  there  are  many  whose 
talepts  and  opportunities  enable  them  to  contribute  essentially 
to  the  instruction  and  entertainment  of  the  public,  cannot  be 
doubted.  Such  persons  are  earnestly  requested  to  enrich  the 
pages  of  The  Friend  with  the  productions  of  their  leisure 
hours. 

THE  EDITORS, 

Albany,  July,  1815. 


The  recent  establishment  in  this  city  of  the  ChristianVia- 
itant,  a  weekly  publication,  devoted  entirely  .to  Religion,  and 
conducted  with  distinguished  ability,  has  rendered  it  proper 
that  a  smaller  proportion  of  our  pages  should  be  occupied  witli 
religious  subjects  than  was  at  first  intended.  As  many  persons 
will  probably  read  both  publications,  care  will  be  taken,  in  ma> 
king  selections  for  this  department,  to  avoid  such  articles  as 
sball  have  previously  appeared  in  the  VisitaM, 

“  Albany  Religious  Tract  Society.^^ 

An  association  bearing  the  above  title  was  formed  in  this 
city  in  September,  1807,  and  has,  to  the  present  time,  gradually 
increased  in  numbers  and  in  usefulness.  Their  views,’’  as 
stated  in  an  Address  published  by  the  Society^  “  were  to  pub¬ 
lish,  or  to  purchase,  small  tracts  on  religious  and  moral  subjects^ 
for  gratuitous  distribution.  These  tracts,  they  intended,  should 
contain  and  recommend  the  principles  and  practice  of  the  gos¬ 
pel,  in  a  manner  calculated  to  arrest  the  attention  of  such  per¬ 
sons  as  are  not  disposed  to  read  much  on  that  subject.”  An 
institution  designed  to  promote  the  great  interests  of  Religion 
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and  Morality,  by  means  at  once  so  economical  and  so  well  cal* 
culated  to  produce  that  effect,  has  peculiar  claims  to  the  atten¬ 
tion  of  the  Christian  and  the  philanthropist.  It  is  not  to  be 
expected  that  every  person  who  reads  a  tract  will  obey  the  pre¬ 
cepts  which  it  contains ;  but  it  cannot  be  doubted  that  the  cir¬ 
culation  of  religious  tracts  has  had  a  powerful  influence  on  the 
minfls  of  many  whose  circumstances,  or  habits  of  life,  prevent 
them  from  deriving  instruction  from  other  sources.  Should 
even  a  small  number  be  induced,  by  these  means,  to  embrace 
the  truth,  the  benevolent  exertions  of  the  Society  will  not  fait 
of  their  reward. 

Having  full  confidence  in  the  utility  of  this  institution,  and 
understanding  that  the  funds  are  far  from  being  proportionate 
to  the  zeal  of  the  Society,  ive  have  deemed  it  our  duty  to  re¬ 
commend  this  institution  to  the  attention  of  all  who  are  dispo¬ 
sed  to  aid  in  promoting  the  benevolent  objects  for  which  it  was 
formed. 

FOR  THE  FRIEND. 

Messrs.  Editors, 

The  following  very  forcible  argument  is  from  the 
pen  of  a  highy  distinguished  character  in  a  neighboring  state.— 
It  was  not  written  for  the  press,  as  the  reader  will  readily  per¬ 
ceive  ;  but,  fearing  that  any  alteration  which  I  could  make 
would  tend  more  to  impair  the  strength  of  the  reasoning  than 
to  improve  the  styles  1  send  it  to  you  nearly  in  its  original  form. 

-  .  Yours,  K. 

On  the  Existence  of  a  Supreme  Being, 

“  In  the  be^ning'  Goo  created  the  heaven  and  the  earth.” — Gen.  i.  1. 

The  word  creation  necessarily  presupposes  a  time  when 
the  objects  or  tilings  created  were  not,  or  did  not  exist.— 
Whatever  is,  or  has  been  created^  must  have  had  a  Creator. 
The  Creator  must  have  been  antecedent  to  the  created.  What¬ 
ever  admits  of  an  antecedent  is  not  eternal :  It  follows,  then, 

1st.  That  the  heaven  and  the  earth  have  either  alwaijs 
existed  j  or. 

That  they  created  themselves  by  design  :  or. 

That  they  came  into  existence  by  c/iance  .*  or. 
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4th.  That  they  had  a  Creator  in  the  beginning  $  a  Being  ot' 
superior  intelligence  himself,  eternal,  and  pre-existent  to  the 
work  of  creation  $  who  possessed  the  wisdom,  the  power,  and 
the  will,  to  be  the  Author  of  all  things,  and  who  indeed 
<<  spake,  and  they  were  made  $  who  commanded,  and  they 
stood  fast.” 

If  we  adopt  the  idea,  that  the  heaven  and  the  earth  have 
always  existed,  where  shall  we  find  an  argument  to  support  the 
conjecture  ?  Where  is  the  evidence  oh  which  the  proposition  is  to 
rest  ?  Shall  we  find  it  in  the  objects  that  surround  us  Is  not 
instability  and  change  indelibly  stamped  ujion  every  thing  we 
sec  ?  Shall  we  find  it  in  the  sacred  scriptures  ?  What  prophet, 
has  revealed  it  ?  and  which  of  the  inspired  penmen  has  not 
testified  the  reverse  ?  Shall  we  hesitate,  then,  to  discard  an 
opinion  so  abhorrent  to  reason,  to  experience,  to  the  word  oi' 
(Jod,  and  so  subversive  of  all  our  future  hopes? 

2d.  Did  the  heaven  and  the  earth  create  themselves  by  de¬ 
sign  ?  The  affirmative  of  this  proposition  is  too  absurd  to  need 
refutation,  even  if  the  scriptures  were  silent  on  the  subject. — 
To  support  it,  we  must  attribute  thought,  motion,  and  action, 
to  nonentity;  and  the  operation  might  be  described  thus: — • 
J\*othing  said  to  nothing,  let  us  be  up  and  be  doing,  and  become 
something  ;  and  nothing  listened  to  nothing,  and  uhited  with 
nothing  in  doing  nothing,  and  nothing  became  something. 

3d.  The  proposition  that  the  heaven  and  the  earth,  came 
into  existence  by  chance,  or  by  a  fortuitous  concurrence  of 
atoms,  is  equally  absurd,  as  w'ell  as  opposed  to  the  whole  tenor 
of  the  scriptures  of  truth. 

Suppose  for  a  moment  we  admit,  with  the  advocates  of  this 
system,  the  existence  of  a:toms  sufficient  for  all  the  purposes  of 
forming  a  world,  or  all  worlds;  we  might  ask,  how  came  these 
atoms  into  existence  ?  If  they  did  not  exist  from  eternity,  they 
must  have  been  created,  or  made  ;  and  if  created,  or  made,  there 
must,  of  necessity,  have  been  an  antecedent  Creator,  or  Maker; 
and,  if  so,  the  system  of  chance  is  at  an  end. 

If  it  is  claimed  that  they  existed  from  eternity,  then  they 
must  have  subsisted  as  separate  and  distinct  atoms,  or  in  a 
combined  state  so  as  to  form  elements,  or  natural  bodies.  If 
they  existed  as  separate  and  distinct  atoms,  or  so  combined, 
they  must  have  so  remained  as  separate  or  combined  atoms,  ei- 
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thcr  ia  a  state  of  motion^  or  in  sl fixed  state. — If  in  motion,  there 
must  have  been  an  impelling  cause,  and  that  continued,  or  the 
motion  would  have  ceased)  and,  if  an  impelling  cause  is  admitted, 
:i powerful  agent  is  admitted,  and  chance  was  wholly  unneces¬ 
sary.  If  they  existed  in  a  fixed  state,  they  must  have  for  ever 
so  remained,  without  a  powerful  moving  cause  to  put  and  con¬ 
tinue  them  in  motion.  In  this  case,  the  moving  cause  effects 
the  work,  and  chance  becomes  an  idle  spectator.  Further,  the 
eflcct  produced  by  any  given  cause  is  always  regulated  by  the 
nature  and  force  of  the  impulse  given ;  and  that  as  certainly 
as  like  causes  operating  on  like  objects  produce  similar  effects, 
the  impelling  cause  gives  the  law  or  rule  of  action.  If,  then, 
you  say  chance  is  the  impelling  cause  to  the  supposed  atoms, 
you  make  chance  an  active, powerful  agent,  coeval  and  co-equal 
xvith  mere  atoms,  giving  a  law,  or,  rule  of  action,  to  your  atoms, 
iVom  which  they  cannot  depart;  and  could  not  depart  till  the 
heaven  and  the  earth  were  fashioned.  This  is  making  chance, 
in  fact,  tlic  creator  and  upholder  of  the  universe  ;  and  its  di¬ 
rect  tendency  is  to  deify  and  set  up  blind  chance,  without  wis¬ 
dom,  power,  or  will  ;  to  clothe  her  with  fictitious  attributes, 
and  to  place  her  on  the  throne  of  the  only  living  and  true  Gon. 

4th.  If  neither  of  tlie  three  first  propositions  can  be  sup¬ 
ported  by  reason,  or  revelation,  the  fourth  must  of  necessity 
be  admitted. 

TOR  THE  FRIEND. 

Messrs.  Editors,  I 

To  the  followers  of  Christ,  a  relation  of  the  glorious 
'fleets  of  true  religion  in  enabling  its  possessors  to  meet  deatlr 
with  triumph  and  joy,  cannot  fail  to  be  interesting.  Perhaps 
die  love  and  justice  of  God  are  never  more  eminently  display¬ 
ed  (except  in  the  death  of  our  Savior)  than  in  the  pious  saint 
ill  the  hour  of  death.  He  is  sometimes  elevated  by  faith, 
though  frequently  desponding  under  numerous  temptations  and 
disquietings  of  spirit  j  but  how  glorious  is  the  issue  of  Grod’s 
love,  when  his  pardoning  and  comforting  grace  dispels  the 
gloom !  The  following  account  of  the  ^last  moments  of  a  pious 
and  amiable  young  man,  is  copied  froiqfthe  Massachusetts  Bap- 
:lst  Missionary  Magazine  for  September,  1807.  As  it  has 
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probably  met  the  eye  of  but  few  of  your  readers,  I  take  the  lib* 
erty  of  sending  it  to  you  for  publication. 

•  Yours,  H. 

Memoir  of  Marcus  Db  FoREst,  late  Student  in  Union  College^ 
communicated  in  a  letter  from  his  father,  to  a  friend  in 
Eastport,  [Dist.  MeJ]  dated  Ballston,  Nov.  1805. 

Dear  Sir, 

Through  the  great  goodness  and  kindness  of  the  blessed 
God,  to  our  unspeakable  joy,  on  the  Sd  day  of  August  last,  my 
son  Marcus  arrived  at  our  house.  We  had  the  high  privilege 
of  administering  every  thing  in  our  power  to  his  comfort,  and 
mingling  our  sorrows,  our  joys,  and  our  prayers,  until  the  first 
day  of  November,  when  he  took  us  all  individually  by  the  hand, 
addressing  us  in  the  most  solemn  manner,  and  after  invoking 
for  us  the  heavenly  benediction,  he  affectionately  bade  us  fare- 
wel ;  and  then,  with  a  joyful  assurance,  commended  his  spirit 
into  the  hands  of  the  Lord  Jesus. 

Presuming,  however,  that  a  more  circumstantial  narrative 
of  his  faith  and  hope  in  the  dear  Redeemer  will  be  pleasing  to 
you,  and  to  all  the  children  of  God  at  Eastport,  with  whom  he 
was  acquainted,  and  more  particularly  in  obedience  to  his  re¬ 
quest,  I.  shall  ^ive  a  brief  account  of  the  manner  in  which  he 
closed  the  scene  of  life. 

I  daily  conversed  with  him  on  the  subject  of  religion.  The 
substance  of  his  replies  was,  that  all  his  hopes  were  founded  on 
the  grace  of  God.  For  the  first  part  of  the  time,  after  his  re¬ 
turn,  he  said  but  little  ;  appeared  to  be  solemn  and  thoughtful. 
Shortly  after  his  confinement  to  the  bed,  in  reply  to  some  ob¬ 
servations  made  to  him,  he  with  much  solemnity  observed,  that 
his  friends  had  spoken  in  flattering  terms  to  him,  as  though 
they  thought  he  possessed  what  is  called  an  amiable  disposi¬ 
tion  ;  and  farther  said,  he  thought  he  had  always  taken  pleas¬ 
ure  in  doing  acts  of  benevolence  to  his  fellow  creatures  $  but 
feared  that  was  to  be  his  only  portion  $  for  God  appeared  to  be 
holy,  and  at  a  distance,  and  himself  a  great  sinner  :  and,  were 
God  for  ever  to  cast  him  off,  he  would  be  just  and  righteous  in 
so  doing.  But  ^ould  that  be  the  case,  he  hoped,  he  said,  he 
should  be  enabled  to  praise  him.  This  conversation  was  in  the 
morning,  nnd  gave  bis  parents  great  concern. 
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After  this,  he  had  a  long  respite  from  conning,  Idj  qoiety 
and  appeared  to  be  asleep.  Being  asked  by  his  father,  in  the 
afternoon,  if  he  had  been  asleep,  he  said  he  had  not  $  but  had 
been  favored  with  a  precious  season.  It  appeared  that  God 
had  been  near  him.  This  discourse  was  about  two  months  be* 
fore  his  death.  He  appeared  to  watch  with  a  cautious  jealousy 
over  himself,  and  frequently  would  complain  of  his  want  of 
more  repentance,  move  humility,  faith,  and  love,  which,  how* 
ever,  iqipeared  constantly  to  ihcveace. 

Speaking  one  day  of  the  great  things  of  God’s  kingdom, 
he  said  they  were  constantly  expanding,  and  unfolding  new 
beauties  and  glories  to  the  view  of  his  mind.  At  another  time 
he  remarked,  that  nothing  but  the  view  he  had  of  Christ,  pa¬ 
tiently  suffering  such  a  load  of  woes  for  the  salvation  of  sin* 
ners,  could  have  enabled  him  to  bear  his  distress  with  pa¬ 
tience.  It  appears  to  me,  my  dear  father,  said  he,  tiiat  I 
have  always  loved  you  and  my  mother,  my  brothers  and  ray 
sister ;  do  you  not  judge  from  my  conduct  throu^  life,  that  I 
have  ?  which  was  assented  to  by  his  father.  He  then  replied, 
**  Notwithstanding  this,  I  long  to  leave  you  Mid  go  to  God.”>~ 
A  Christian  friend  observed  to  him  one  day  in  conversation, 
**  Your  {NTOspecte  in  tiaies  pasfhave  been  extremely  flattering, 
and  you  bade  fair  to  move  in  some  of  the  highest  stations 
in  life,  and  share  largely  in  the  honors  of  your  country  $ 
but  they  now  seem  ty  be  vanishing.”  He  answered,  he  desired 
to  bless  God  that  he  had  dealt  with  him  just  as  he  had  done. — 
At  another  time  he  said,  **  Last  night,  as  I  was  earnestly  pray¬ 
ing  to  God  for  a  clearer  view  of  his  light  and  love,  it  appeared 
to  me  that  God  answered  my  prayer  f  I  thought  1  saw  the  glory 
of  the  heavenly  world  open  to  the  view  of  my  mind,  and  the 
saints  and  angels  ranging  themselves  just  below  the  throne  of 
God,  preparing  themselves  to  praise  him,  tuning  their  harps.”^ 
Holding  his  father  by  the  hand,  he  said,  Well,  dear  father,  I 
hope  we  shall  have  a  joyful  parting.”  Some  weeks  before  his 
death,  some  young  females  of  his  acquaintance  came  to  see 
him.  He  addressed  them  with  great  animation,  and,  in  lan¬ 
guage  tlie  most  moving  and  pathetic,  entreated  them  to  em¬ 
brace  the  blessed  Savior,  whom,  he  said,  he  was  not  afnud  nor 
ashamed  to  recommend  to  them.  He  will  be  a  present  help,” 
said  he,  in  time  of  trouble,  when  every  other  md  shall  fail 
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you  ;  then  how  blessed  will  it  be  to  have  him  for  your  friend 
and  supporter.”  The  same  day  he  conversed  with  a  kind  of 
heavenly  fervor  to  old  and  young ;  and'so  affecting  and  solemn 
was  this  scene,  that,  in  a  latge  room  crowded  with  people,  per¬ 
haps  there  was  not  a  cheek  which  was  not  wet  with  tears.  He 
said,  “  The  honors,  the  riches,  and  pleasures  of  this  world,  what 
are  they  but  smoke  and  vapor  ?  The  time  of  our  continuance, 
in  this  world  is  but  a  small  point  in  our  existence  ;  the  world 
itself  but  a  mere  shadow,  that  will  pass  away  like  a  vision  of 
the  night.”  He  spoke  with  such  a  heavenly  ardor,  and  sucli  a 
glow  of  love  sat  on  his  countenance,  that  I  concluded  it  was 
one  of  the  last  efforts  of  dissolving  nature  :  but  he  lived  three 
weeks  after,  and  said  many  things  which  the  narrow  limits  of 
a  letter  forbid  me  to  relate. 

In  the  evening  his  strength  failed  to  that  degree,  that  he 
could  not  throw  off  the  phlegm  in  his  throat,  which  produced 
great  strangling  and  agony.  I  suppose  he  was  struck  with 
death  about  11  o'clock  at  night;  and  as  death  approached,  his 
faith  strengthened,  and  his  hopes  brightened.  When  his  ago¬ 
nies  came  on,  I  could  not  but  yield  to  the  feelings  of  nature. — 
He  desired  me  to  lie  by  him ;  I  accordingly  leaned  on  the  pil¬ 
low.  He  took  my  hand,  and  said,  My  dear  father,  I  thought 
you  were  firm  and  unshaken :  you  have  told  me  frequently 
that  you  could  give  me  up  to  God  ;  you  must  arm  yourself 
against  this  weakness  ;  if  you  give  way  to  mourning,  what  will 
my  poor  mother  do  ?  No,  you  must  strengthen  and  support  her. 
You  must  not  mourn  for  me,  for  I  desire  to  thank  and  bless 
God,  that  he  is  going  to  take  me  from  this  sinful  world  into  his 
glory.”  He  held  my  hand,  his  face  being  in  a  deep  sweat,  his 
temples  beating,  the  phlegm  rattling  in  his  throat,  and  he, 
strangling  and  choking  iu  the  greatest  distress,  said  with  com¬ 
posure,  “  If  this  is  death,  it  is  not  so  bad  as  I  expected ;  it  is 
nothing  to  what  our  blessed  Savior  endured  ;  he  sweat  blood, 
and  then  expired  on  the  cross.”  He  expressed  the  strongest 
confidence  in  the  permanency  and  immutability  of  God's  prom¬ 
ises,  that  they  were  such  as  that  there  could  be  no  possibility 
of  a  failure.  “  Our  being,”  he  said,  “  commenced  in  this  world, 
and  our  continuance  in  it  could  be  of  no  other  use,  but  to  make 
preparation  for  entering  upon  a  fixed  and  eternal  state  of  exis¬ 
tence  beyond  the  grave.’’ 
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In  iha  morning  he  inquired  how  his  ^mother  did ;  pressed 
and  kissed  her  hand,  and  said  it  gave  him  joy  to  see  her  so 
composed.  He  took  the  family  individually  by  the  hand,  and 
laid  them  under  the  strongest  injunctions  to  strive  to  live  a 
life  of  godliness.  While  conversing  with  his  eldest  brother,  he 
extended  his  skeleton  of  an  arm,  turned  his  face  alternately, 
.and  said,  “  Now,  my  dear  brother,  take  a  view  of  death.”  He 
gave  him  a  brief  sketch  of  man’s  creation  and  innocence,  his 
fall  and  restoration,  and  warned  him  to  shun  the  abominable 
<loctrine  of  infidelity.  In  the  afternoon  he  appeared  to  be  fast 
going.  He  requested  me,  as  I  sat  by  him  through  the  day,  to 
let  him  know  when  I  thought  liim  dying.  About  half  past  4 
«)’clock  he  told  me  he  thought  soul  and  body  were  parting.  I 
observed,  that  I  believed  he  was  going.  He  then  took  his  leave 
of  us  in  the  most  aflectionate  manner.  He  again  kissed  his 

t  O 

mother’s  hand,  then  gently  drew  her  face  to  his,  and  kissed  her 
cheek.  After  he  had  gone  through  with  his  individual  friends, 
he  said  to  a  numerous  company  who  were  present,  “  Farewel, 
all  my  dear  friends.”  Then,  with  his  eyes  turned  towards 
heaven,  and  gracefully  waving  his  hands,  he  said,  “  Farewel  to 
the  whole  Israel  of  God.  Lord  Jesus,  receive  my  spirit.”  A. 
general  and  loud  crying  ensued  ;  and,  although  his  eyes  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  glossed  over  with  death,  he  forced  out  these 
words :  “  Don’t  mourn  for  me  but  for  your  sins.~Lord,  receive 

my  spirit ,”  and  expired.: - Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord 

is  the  death  of  his  saints  ;  therefore  say  ye  to  the  fearful  heart.. 
Be  strongy  fear  notyfor  behold  God  xvill  come,  with  a  recovt- 
1}ensey  he  will  come  and  save  you. 

The  following  beautiful  and  descriptive  extract  is  taken 

from  a  volume  of  sermons,  published  under  the  title  of  “  The 

Scotch  Preacher 
• 

“  Twice  had  the  sun  gone  down  upon  the  earth,  and  all  as 
yet  was  quiet  at  the  sepulchre ;  death  held  his  sceptre  over  the 
Son  of  God ;  still  and  silent  the  hours  passed  on  ;  the  guards 
stood  by  their  post,  the  rays  of  the  midnight  moon  gleamed  on. 
their  helmets, and  on  their  spears ;  the  enemies  of  Christ  exulted 
in  their  success  ;  the  hearts  of  his  friends  were  sunk  in  despon¬ 
dency  and  in  sorrow  ;  the  spirits  of  glory  ivaitcd  in  anxious 
voT,.  r.  C 
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suspense  to  behold  the  event,  and  wondered  at  the  depth  of  the 
ways  of  God.  At  length  the 'morning-star  arising  in  the  east 
announced  the  approach  of  light  ^  the  third 'day  began  to  dawn 
upon  the  world,  when  on  a  sudden  the  earth  trembled  to  its 
centre,  and  the  powers  of  heaven  were  shaken ;  an  angel  of 
God  descended,  the  guards  shrunk  back  ffom  the  terror  of  his 
presence,  and  fell  prostrate  on  the  ground  !  his  countenance 
was  like  lightning,  and  his  raiment  was  as  white  as  snow  :  he 
rolled  away  the  stone  from  the  door  of  the  septilchre,  and  sat 
upon  it.  But  who  is  this  that  cometh  forth  from  the  tomb, 
with  dyed  garments  from  the  bed  of  death  ?  He  that  is  glori¬ 
ous  in  his  appearance,  walking  in  the  greatness  of  his  strength ! 
It  is  thy  Prince,  O  Zion !  Christian,  it  is  your  Lord.  He  hatii 
trodden  the  w'ine-press  alone ;  he  hath  stained  his  raiment 
with  blood ;  but  now,  as  the  first-born  from  the  womb  of  na¬ 
ture,  he  meets  the  morning  of  his  resurrection.  He  arises  a 
conqueror  from  the  grave  ;  he  returns  with  blessings  from  the 
Avorld  of  spirits ;  he  brings  salvation  to  tlie  sons  of  men.  Nev¬ 
er  did  the  returning  sun  usher  in  a  day  so  glorious  !  it  was  the 
jubilee  of  the  universe.  The  morning-stars  sung  together,  and 
all  the  soiis  of  God  shouted  aloud  for  joy ;  the  Father  of  Mer- 
».lcs  looked  down  from  his  throne  in  the  heavens ;  with  compla¬ 
cency  he  beheld  his  v/orld  restored  ;■  he  saw  his  work  that  it 
was  good.  Then  did  the  desert  rejoice ;  the  face  of  nature 
was  gladdened  before  him,  when  the  blessings  of  the  Eternal 
descended  as  the  dew  of  heaven  for  the  refreshii^  of  the 
nations.” 

RELIGIOUS  EYTELLIGEJ^CE. 

Ordinufions^  On  Wednesday,  May  24,  the  Rev.  Da¬ 
vid  OUphard  \va;s  ordained  to  the  pastoral  care  of  the  Church 
and  Congregation  in  Keene,  (N.  IL) 

On  the  same  day,  the  Rev.  Daniel  Clark  Sanders,  D.  I), 
lormerly  President  of  the  University  of  Vermont,  was  installed 
over  the  Congregational  Church  and  Society  in  Medford,  (Ms.) 

On  Tuesday,  the  Cth  ult.  at  Christ  Church,  in  Middletown, 
fConn.!  the  holv  order  of  Priests  was  conferred  on  the  Rev. 
Harry  Croswell,  the  Rev.  Birdsey  G.  JYoble,  and  the  Rev.  *3/- 
jiheus  Gear  :  and  the  holy  order  of  Deacons  on  Ezekiel  G.Gear 
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and  R.  Sherwood,  bjr  the  Rt.  Re.\.  Alexander  V.  Griswold, 
Bishop  of  the  Eastern  Qiocese.  On  Friday,  the  9th  ult.  at  the 
same  place,  Bishop  Oriswold  conferred  the  holy  order  of  Priests 
on  the  Rev.  Charles  Humphreys. 

I 

On  Wednesday,  the  7th  ult.  the  Convention  of  the  Protest¬ 
ant  Episcopal  Church,  in  the  Diocese  of  Connecticut,  met  at 
Christ  Church,  in  Middletown,  when  the  Rev.  fohn  Croes,  D.  D. 
was  elected  Bishop  of  that  Diocese.  The  Convention  also 
formed  a  Missionary  and  Bible  and  Common  Prayer  Book  So¬ 
ciety. 

Boston,  June  T. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Society  for  propagating  the 
Gospel  among  the  Indians  and  others  in  JTorth^ America,  (June 
1)  tlie  following  gentlemen  were  chosen  officers  for  the  ensuing 
year  His  Honor  William  Phillips,  President ;  Rev.  John  La- 
throp,  D.  D.  Vice-President }  Rev.  Abiel  Holmes,  D.  D.  Secre¬ 
tary;  Rev.  William  E.  Chanuing,  Assistant  Secretary;  Mr. 
Samuel  H.  Walley,  Treasurer;  Mr.  Josiah  Salisbury,  Vice- 
Treasurer  ;  Samuel  Salisbury,  Esq.  Rev.  Jedidiah  Morse,  D.  D. 
Mr.  James  White,  Rev.  Eliphalct  Porter,  1).  D.  and  Aldcn 
Bradford,  Esq.  with  the  President,  Secretary,  apd  Treasurer, 
Select  Committee. 

%iUvavii 

REVIEW. 

The  Lord  of  the  Isles,  a  poem,  in  six  cantos.  By  Waller  Scott, 
Esq.  pp.  307.  Philadelphia,  M.  Thomas.  1815. 

•it 

The  poem  now  before  us,  though  perhaps  inferior  to  some 
of  the  author’s  earlier  productions,  is  a  work  of  no  ordinary 
merit,  and  furnishes  new  evidences  of  that  happy  talent  for  de¬ 
scription  which  has  given  to  Scott  the  highest  rank  among  the 
poets  of  the  present  day. 

To  enable  our  readers  tp  form  an  opinion  of  the  merits  of 
this  poem,  v/e  shall  make  such  selections  from  it  as  jve-consider 
peculiarly  strilcing,  and  accompany  them  with  such  remarks  and 
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explanations  as  shall  be  deemed  requisite  to  give  a  correct  idea 
of  the  more  essential  parts  of  the  story. 

«  The  scene  of  this  poem,”  the  advertisement  informs  us, 
lies,  at  first,  in  the  castle  of  Artornish,  on  the  coast  of  Ar> 
gyleshire ;  and,  afterwards,  in  the  islands  of  Skye  and  Arran, 
and  upon  the  coast  of  Ayrshire.  Finally,  it  is  laid  near  Stir^i 
ling.  The  story  opens  in  tl»e  spring  of  the  year  1307,  when. 
Bruce,  who  had  been  driven  out  of  Scotland  by  the  English,  and 
the  Barons  who  adhered  to  that  foreign  interest,  returned  from 
the  Island  of  Rachrin  on  the  coast  of  Ireland,  again  to  assert 
his  claims  to  the  Scottish  crown.  Many  of  the  personages  and 
incidents  introduced  are  of  historical  celebrity.”  The  princi¬ 
pal  characters  are,  Ronald,  Lord  of  the  Isles,  Edith,  betrothed 
to  Ronald,  Lorn,  brother  of  Edith,  Robert  Bruce,  king  of  Scot¬ 
land,  Edward  Bruce,  brother  of  Robert,  and  Lady  Isabel,  his 
sister.— The  poet  commences  his  story  with  a  description  of  the 
song  of  the  minstrels,  and  other  manifestations  of  -joy,  on  the 
morning  of  the  day  appointed  for  the  marriage  of  Lord  Ronald 
and  Lady  Edith.  In  the  mirth  and  festivity  which  prevail  on 
This  occasion  Edith  takes  no  part.  The  reason  of  her  sadness 
is  thus  given  in  her  own  words 

Think’st  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the  heart. 

That,  bound  in  strong  affection’s  clialn, 

I.ooks  for  return  and  looks  in  vain  ^ 

No  !  sum  thine  Edith’s  wretched  lot 
In  these  brief  words — he  loves  her  not  ! 

The  splendid  appearance  of  Lord  Ronald’s  fleet  is  thus  de¬ 
scribed  : — 

Borne  onward  by  the  willing  breeze. 

Lord  Ronald’s  fleet  swept  by, 

Streamcr’d  with  silk,  and  tinck’d  witii  gold, 

Mann’d  with  the  noble  and  the  bold 
Of  Island  chivalry. 

Around  their  prows  the  ocean  roars. 

And  chafes  beneath  their  thousand  oars, 

Yet  bears  them  on  their  w’ay : 

So  fumes  the  war-horse  in  his  might. 

That  field-w'ard  bears  some  valiant  knight. 

Champs  till  both  bitt  and  boss  are  white. 

But,  foaming,  must  obey. 

On  each  gay  deck  they  might  behold 
Lances  of  steel  and  crests  of  gold. 

And  hauberks  with  their  burnish’d  fold, 
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^  That  shimmered  fair  and  free ; 

And  each  proud  galley,  as  she  pass’d. 

To  the  wild  cadence  of  the  blast 
Gave  wilder  minstrelsy. 

Lord  Ronald,  having  arrived  at  the  castle,  endeavors  to  con¬ 
ceal  his  unhappiness  by  assuming  an  air  of  mirth. 

With  beaker’s  clang,  with  harper's  lay. 

With  all  that  olden  time  deem’d  gay. 

The  Island  Chieftain  feasted  high; 

But  there  was  in  his  troubled  eye 

•  — 

A  gloomy  fire,  and  on  his  brow 

Now  sudden  flush'd,  and  faded  now,  ' 

Emotions  such  as  draw  their  birth 
From  deeper  source  than  festal  mirth. 

By  fits  he  paused,  and  harper’s  strain 
And  jester's  tale  went  round  in  vain. 

Or  fell  but  on  his  idle  ear 

Like  distant  sounds  which  dreamers  hear. 

Then  would  he  rouse  him,  and  employ 
Each  art  to  aid  the  clamorous  joy. 

And  call  for  pledge  and  lay, 

And,  for  brief  space,  of  all  the  crowd. 

As  he  was  loudest  of  the  loud. 

Seem  gayest  of  the  gay. 

Although  the  bridal  tlirong’’  ascribe 

The  vacant  brow,  the  unlistening  ear,  ♦ 

and  the  absent  behavior  of  Lord  Ronald,  to 

—  — ■  thoughts  of  raptures  near, 

yet  Edith  attributes  his  conduct  to  a  very  different  ctuse. 

But  one  sad  heart,  one  tearful  eye. 

Pierced  deeper  through  the  myster}% 

And  watch'd,  with  agony  and  fear. 

Her  wayward  bridegroom's  varied  cheer. 

The  shock  which  they  felt  upon  meeting  each  other’s  glance^  is 
described  with  gi*eat  force 

She  watch'd — ^yet  fear'd  to  meet  his  glance. 

And  he  shurm'd  hers  ; — till  when  by  chance 
They  met,  the  point  of  foemavfo  kmet 
Had  given  a  ndlder  pang  / 

The  grief  of  Rosald  on  being  informed  of  the  arrival  of  the 
Abbot  who  was  to  perform  the  nuptial  ceremony,  and  his  joy 
on  finding  the  news  incorrect)  are  portrayed  in  lively  colors 
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**  Let  It  pass  round !”  quoth  he  of  Lorn, 

And  in  good  time— that  winded  horn 
Must  of  the  Abbot  teU ; 

The  laggard  monk  is  come  at  last.’*— 

Lord  Ronald  heard  tlie  bugle  blast, 

\nd  on  the  floor  at  random  cast,  «. 

The  untasted  goblet  fell. 

But  when  the  Warder  In  his  car 
'  Tells  other  news,  his  blither  cheer 
Returns  like  sun  of  May, 

When  through  a  thunder-cloud  it  beams  !— 
lord  of  two  hundred  isles,  lie  seems 
As  glad  of  brief  delay. 

As  some  poor  criminal  might  feel. 

When  from  the  gibbet  or  the  wheel 
Respited  for  a  day. 

In  the  mean  time,  Robert  and  Edward  Bruce  and  Lady  laa" 
bel,  being  distressed  in  a  storm  at  sea,  seek  shelter  during  the 
night  in  Artornish  castle.  They  are  admitted  by  the  Warder, 
and,  at  the  instance  of  Lord  Ronald,  invited  to  the  Baron’s  hall. 
The  Seneschal,  whose  office  it  is  to  arrange  the  guests,  having 
observed  in  the  strangers’  countenances 

'  such  a  high  commanding  grace 

as  left  him  no  doubt  of  their  royal  birth,  assigns  to  them  the 
first  place  in  the  company.  Lorn,  who  is  an  inveterate  enemy 
to  Bruce,  spon  recognizes  him ;  and,  in  violation  of  the  laws  of 
hospitality  which  required  him  to  hold  sacred  the  persons  of  his 
.guests,  he  orders  his  followers  to  put  Bruce  to  death.  Ronald 
interposes,  and  endeavors  to  dissuade  Lorn  from  his  purpose  ; 
but  failing  in  this,  he  and  his  friends  threaten  a  resort  to  force 
in  order  to  protect  their  guests.  The  scene  which  ensued  is 
thus  described : — 

Wild  was  the  scent— each  sword  was  bare. 

Back  stream*d  each  chieftain’s  shaggy  hair. 

In  gloomy  opposition  set. 

Eyes,  hands,  and  brandish’d  weapons  met ; 

Blue  gleaming  o’er  the  social  board. 

Flash’d  to  the  torches  many  a  sword ; 

And  soon  those  bridal  lights  may  shine 
On  purple  blood  for  rosy  wine. 

While  thus  for  blows  and  death  prepared. 

Each  heart  was  up,  each  weapon  bared. 

Each  foot  advanced,— a  surly  pause 

Still  reverenced  hospitubie  htvs- 
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All  menaced  riolence,  but  alike 
Reluctant  each  the  first  to  strike, 

.  (For  aye  accursed  in  minstrel  line 
Is  he  who  brawls  ’mid  soi^  and  wine. 

And,  match’d  in  numbers  and  in  m^t. 

Doubtful  and  desperate  seem’d  the  fight.) 

Thus  threat  and  murmur  died  away. 

Till  on  the  crowded  hall  there  lay 
Such  silence,  as  the  deadly  still. 

Ere  bursts  the  thunder  on  the  hill. 

With  blade  advanced,  each  chieftain  bold. 

Shelv’d  like  the  Sworder’s  form  of  old. 

As  wanting  still  the  torch  of  life 
To  wake  tlie  maible  into  strife. 

Out  soon  the  debate  is  renewed,  during  which  the  Abbot  ar¬ 
rives,  and  the  parties  agree  to  abide  by  his  decision.  Having 
heard  the  accusation  of  Lorn,  the  plea  of  Ronald,  and  the  de- ' 
fence  of  Bruce,  the  Abbot  rises  with  an  intention  of  pronoun¬ 
cing  against  him  the  dreadful  curse  of  excommunication,  and  of 
delivering  him  over  to  the  vengeance  of  Lorn  ;  but  feels  con¬ 
strained  by 

A  power  that  will  not  be  repress’d, 

to  bless  him,  and  to  predict  his  future  greatness  and  glory.  The 
Abbot  then  departs.  Lorn,  still  implacable  in  his  hostility  to¬ 
wards  Bruce,  and  incensed  against  Ronald  for  defending  him, 
determines  to  prevent  the  purposed  marriage,  and  to  bestow  the 
hand  of  Edith  upon  Lord  Clifford : 

But  who  the  chieftain’s  rage  can  tell. 

When,  sought  from  lowest  dungeon  cell 
To  highest  tower  the  castle  round. 

No  lady  Edith  was  there  found ! 

It  is  soon  discovered  that  Edith  and  her  mother  have  escaped  in 
tlie  Abbot's  bark,  intending,  as  some  supposed,  to  retire  to  a 
convent  until  Lorn  and  Ronald  should  become  reconciled. 

f 

Afterwards  Edward  Bruce  conducts  Lady  Isabel  to  Ireland, 
and  Robert,  accompanied  by  Lord  Ronald,  proceed  to  the  island 
of  Skye.  Here,  while  hunting,  they  fall  in  with  five  men  who 
prove  to  be  pirates  whom  Lorn  had  sent  in  pursuit  of  the  Abbot, 
They  invite  our  heroes  to  their  hut,  on  entering  which  they  dis¬ 
cover 

A  slender  boy,  whose  form  and  mien 
Ill  suited  with  such  savage  scene. 
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In  cap  and  cloak  of  velvet  green,  i 

Low  seated  on  the  ground.  • 

His  garb  was  such  as  minstrels  wear. 

Dark  was  hb  hue,  and  dark  his  hair, 

♦ 

.  Rb  youthful  cheek  was  marr’d  by  care, 

Hb  eyes  in  sorrow  drown’d. 

**  Whence  thb  poor  boy  As  Ronald  spoke. 

The  voice  hb  trance  of  ang^ubh  broke  •, 

As  if  awaked  from  ghastly  dream. 

He  nosed  hb  head  with  start  and  scream, 

And  wildly  gaiaed  around ; 

Then  to  the  wall  hb  face  he  turn’d, 

And  his  dark  cheek  vith  blushes  bum*d. 

In  answer  to  Ronald’s  eager  inquiries,  the  leader  of  the  pirates 
informs  him  that  the  boy  became  their  captive  on  the  day  pre  > 
ceding ;  that, 

■  -  though  from  earliest  childhood  mate, 

_ _  The  lad  can  deftly  touch  the  lute. 

And  on  the  rote  and  viol  play  j 

and  that,  notwithstanding  his  dumbness,  he  has  <<  sense  of  spo 
ken  sound.”  Bruce  and  Ronald,  being  apprised  of  their  dan¬ 
ger  by 

. . a  keen  and  warning  look 

from  the  captive^  proceed  with  great  caution,  one  watching 
while  the  others  sleep.  But  Allan,  their  page,  having  fallcL 
asleep  while  on  the  w^atch,  is  murdered  by  tlie  pirates,^  w  ho  had 
long  sought  an  opportunity  to  dispatch  their  guests.  Scott  is 
always  happy  in  his  description  of  combats,  but  seldom  more  so 
than  in  the  following 

- with  Allan’s  dream 

Mingled  the  captive's  -wammg  scream  f 
As  from  the  ground  he  strives  to  start, 

A  ruffian’s  dagger  finds  his  heart ! 

Upward  he  casts  his  dizzy  eyes, — 

Murmurs  his  master’s  name, — and  dies  ! 

Not  so  awoke  tlie  Ring  I  his  hand 
Snatch’d  form  the  flame  a  knotted  brand, 

The  nearest  weapon  of  his  wrath  ; 

With  this  he  cross’d  the  murderer’s  path. 

And  venged  young  Allan  well ! 

The  spatter’d  brain  and  bubbling  blood 
Hiss’d  on  the  half-extinguish’d  wood. 

The  miscreant  gasp’d  and  fell ! 
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Nor  rose  in  peace  the  Island  Lord ; 

One  caitiff  died  upon  his  sword. 

And  one  beneath  his  grasp  lies  prone. 

In  mortal  grapple  overthrown. 

But  while  Lord  Ronald’s  dagger  drank  i  " 

The  life-blood  from  his  panting  flank, 

The  father-ruffian  of  the  baiid 
Behind  him  rears  a  coward  hand  ! 

— O !  for  a  moment’s  aid. 

Till  Bruce,  who  deals  no  double  blow,. 

Dash  to  tl^e  earth  another  foe. 

Above  his  comrade  laid  !— *• 

And  it  is  gain’d — the  captive  sprung 
On  the  raised  arm,  and  closely  clung. 

And,  ere  he  shook  him  loose. 

The  master’d  felon  press’d  the  ground. 

And  gasp’d  beneath  a  mortal  wound, 

W^Ilc  o’er  him  stands  the'Bruce, 

The  five  ruffians  being  thus  dispatched,  BruCe  and  Ronald^ 
Accompanied  by  the  mute  Page,’’  pursue  their  course  until 
they  are  unexpectedly  joined  by  Edward  Bruce,  who  informs 
them  of  the  death  of  their  great  enemy  Edward  I.  and  of  the 
prospect  of  a  speedy  accomplishment  of  their  objects.  In  the 
conversation  which  ensues  between  the  two  brothers,  the  poet 
has  strikingly  displayed  their  different  tempers  and  dispositions ; 

StUl  stood  the  Bruce — his  steady  cheek 
Was  little  wont  his  joy  to  speak. 

But  then  his  color  rose  : 

Now,  Scotland  !  shortly  shalt  thou  see. 

With  God’s  high  will,  thy  children  free. 

And  vengeance  on  thy  foes ! 

Yet  to  ni)  sense  of  selfish  wrongs. 

Bear  witness  with  me  Heaven,  belongs 
My  joy  o’er  Edward’s  bier  ; 

T  took  my  knighthood  at  his  hand. 

And  lordship  held  of  him,  and  land, 

Arul  well  may  vouch  it  here. 

That,  blot  the  story  from  his  page. 

Of  Scotland  ruin’d  in  liis  rage. 

You  read  a  monarch  brave  and  sage. 

And  to  his  people  dear.” — 

Let  London’s  burghers  mourn  her  I.or  J, 

And  Croydon  monks  his  praise  record/* 

The  eager  Edward  said ; 
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Eternal  as  his  owii^  my  hale 
Surmounts  the  bounds  of  inorial  fate. 

And  dies  not  with  the  dead ! 

Such  hate  was  his  on  Solway’s  strand, 

When  vengeance  clench’d  his  pabied  hand. 

That  pointed  yet  to  Scotland’s  land. 

As  his  last  accents  pray’d 
Disgrace  and  curse  upon  his  heir. 

If  he  one  Scottish  head  should  spare. 

Till  stretch’d  upon  the  bloody  lair 
Each  rebel  corpse  was  hiid ! 

Such  hate  was  his,  when  his  last  breath 
Renounced  tJie  peaceful  house  of  death. 

And  bade  his  bones  to  Scotland’s  coast 
Be  borne  by  his  remorseless  host. 

As  if  his  dead  and  stony  eye 
Could  still  enjoy  her  misery  ! 

Such  hate  was  his,— -dark,  deadly,  long ; 

^f  ine, — as  enduring,  deep,  and  strong !” — 

Let  women,  Edward,  war  with  words. 

With  curses  monks,  but  men  with  swords : 

Nor  doubt  of  living  foes  to  sate 
Deepest  revenge  and  deadliest  hate.” 

Robert  and  Edward  Bruce  and  Lord  Ronald  depart  from  Skye 
and  proceed  to  Arran.  The  inhabitants  of  the  Isles,  in  obedi¬ 
ence  to  Lord  Ronaldos  orders,  take  up  arms  in  behalf  of  Bruce. 

Ronald,  considering  himself  released  from  his  engagement 
to  Edith,  by  her  flight,  and  the  scornful  behav  ior  of  Lorn,  seeks 
the  hand  of  Lady  Isabel.  Bruce  favors  the  proposal,  and 
^  promises  to  advocate  his  suit.  The  captive^  who  overhears 
this  conversation,  appears  to  be  sensibly  aftected. 

As  thus  Uiey  talk’d  in  earnest  mood, 

That  speechless  bo\  beside  them  stood, 
lie  stoop’d  Ills  head  against  the  mast, 

And  bitter  sobs  came  tliick  and  fast, 

A  grief  that  would  not  be  repress’d. 

But  seem’d  to  burst  his  youthful  breast. 

Ilis  hands,  against  his  forehead  held. 

As  if  by  force  his  tears  repell’d, 

But  tlu-ough  his  fingers,  long  and  slight. 

Fast  ti'lll’d  the  drops  of  cry  stal  bright. 

Lady  Isabel  having  previously  retired  to  the  convent  of  St.  ’ 
Bride,  Bruce  seeks  her  there.  “  An  aged  sister”  gives  to  Isa¬ 
bel  the  following  description  of  the  king: 
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It  is  the  form,  the  eye,  the  word, 

'  The  bearing  of  that  strange  Lord ; 

Ills  stature,  manly,  bold,  and  tall. 

Built  like  a  casUe*s  battled  wall, 

Yet  moulded  in  such  just  degrees, 

^  His  giant-strength  seems  lightsome  ease. 

Close  as  the  tendrils  of  the  vine 
HLs  locks  upon  his  forehead  twine, 
let-black,  save  where  some  touch  of  gray 
Has  ta’en  the  youthful  hue  away. 

Weather  '*Jid  war  tlieir  rougher  trace 
Have  left  on  that  majestic  face 
Rut  ^tis  his  dignity  of  eye  ? 

There,  if  a  suppliant,  would  I  fly. 

Secure,  *mid  danger,  wrongs,  and  grief. 

Of  sympathy,  redress,  relief— 

That  glance,  if  guilty,  would  I  dread 
More  than  the  doom  that  spoke  me  dead !” 

Lady  Isabel  instantly  recognizes  in  this  description  her  royal 
brothervand  directs  Mona  to  introduce  him.  Bruce  informs 
his  sister  of  Ronald’s  proposal,  which  she  declines,  alledging 
that  he  was  bound  to  fulfil  his  previous  engagement  to  Edith  of 
Lorn,  and  expressing  her  determination  to  remain  in  the  con¬ 
vent.  Her  reply  thus  concludes  : 

“  So  w  itness  Heaven,  as  true  I  vow’. 

Had  I  tliose  earthly  feelings  now, 

‘Which  could  my  former  bosom  move 
Ere  taught  to  set  its  hopes  above, 

'  rd  spurn  each  proffer  he  could  brings 

Till  at  my  feet  he  laid  the  ring, 

The  ring  and  spousal  contract  botli. 

And  fair  acquittal  of  his  oath. 

By  her  w^ho  brooks  his  perjured  scorn. 

The  ill-requited  maid  of  Lora  !** 

tin  hearing  this  answer  from  Isabel,  the  captive,  who  still  ac- 
1  ompaiiies  Bruce,  thus  expresses  his  gladness  : 

With  sudden  impulse  forw^ard  sprung 
The  Page,  and  on  her  neck  he  hung  ; 

Then,  recollected  instantly. 

His  head  he  stoop’d,  and  bent  his  knee. 

Kiss’d  twice  the  hand  of  Isabel, 

Arose,  and  sudden  left  the  cell. 

ilruce  then  loaves  the  convent,  and  rejoins  his  army. 
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The  singular  behavior  of  Bruce’s  viute  Fage  has  undoubtedly 
excited  the  reader’s  curiosity.  The  manner  in  which  Isabel 
discovers  the  secret  of  this  very  extraordinary  person,  is  rela¬ 
ted  in  the  fifth  canto,  which  opens  with  the  following  beautiful 
description  of  morning.  Each  canto  commences  with^  a  few 
stanzas  in  similar  mefisure,  which  prevents  the  mind  m)m  be¬ 
coming  fatigued  by  the  constant  succession  of  lines  of  the  same 
length.  ^ 

On  fair  Loch-nanza  stream’d  tlie  early  day, 

Thin  wreaths  of  cottage  smoke  are  upward  cuid*d 
From  the  lone  hamlet,  which  her  inland  bay 
And  circling  mountains  sever  from  the  world. 

And  there  the  fisherman  his  sail  unfurl’d. 

The  goat-herd  drove  his  kids  to  sleep  Ben-Ghoil, 

Before  the  hut  the  dame  her  spindle  twirl’d. 

Courting  the  sun-beam  as  she  plied  her  toil, — 

For,  wake  where’er  he  may,  Man  wakes  to  caie  and  coil 

But  other  duties  call’d  each  convent  maid. 

Roused  by  the  summons  of  the  moss-grown  bell ; 

Sung  were  the  matins  and  the  mass  was  said. 

And  every  sister  sought  her  separate  cell. 

Such  was  the  rule,  her  rosary  to  tell. 

And  Isabel  has  knelt  in  lonely  prayer ; 

The  sim-beam,  through  the  narrow  lattice,  fell 
Xtpon  the  snowy  neck  and  long  dark  hair, 

As  stoop’d  her  gentle  head  in  meek  devotion  there. 

She  raised  her  eyes,  that  duty  done. 

When  glanced  upon  the  pavement  stone, 

Gemm’d  and  enchased,  a  golden  ring, 

Bound  to  a  scro»ll  with  silken  string. 

With  tew  brief  words  inscribed  to  tell, 

“  This  for  the  lady  Isabel.” 

Within,  the  writing  farther  bore, — 

’Twas  with  this  ring  his  plight  he  swore, 

With  tliis  his  promise  I  restore ; 

To  her  who  can  the  heart  command. 

Well  may  I  yield  the  plighted  hand. 

And  O  !  for  better  fortune  born. 

Grudge  not  a  passing  sigh  to  moimx 
Her  who  was  Edith  once  of  Lorn !” 

Anxious  to  discovei-  by  what  means  the  ling  was  cottveyed  ti> 
her  cellj  Isabel  inquires  of  Mona, 

“  "What  strangers,  gentle  mother,  say. 

Have  sought  these  holy  walls  to.d3y - 
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None,  Lady,  none  of  note  or  name ; 

Only  your  brother’s  foot-page  came, 

At  peep  of  dawn — I  pray’d  him  pass 
To  chapel  where  they  said  the  mass  ; 

But  like  an  arrow  he  shot  by, 

And  tears  seemed  bursting  from  his  eye.’*— 

The  truth  at  once  on  Isabel, 

As  darted  by  a  sun-beam,  fell. — 

’Tfs  Edith’s  seif  ! — her  speechless  wo. 

Her  form,  her  looks,  the  secret  show  !” 

Isabel  immediately  dispatches  a  Monk  to  Bruce  with  a  request 
that  he  would  send  his  to  the  convent.  The  Monk  ar- 

rives  at  the  moment  when  Bruce  and  his  gallant  little  band 
were  embarking  for  the  coast  of  Scotland  with  a  view  of  retaking 
ills  maternal  castle  of  Turnberry,  then  in  possession  of  his  en 
!!ny.  The  following  conversation  ensues 

The  Monk  approach’d  and  homagfe  paid ; 

And  art  thou  come,”  King  Robert  said, 

“  So  far'to  bless  us  ere  we  part  ?” — 

— “  My  Liege,  and  with  a  loyal  heart! — 

But  other  charge  I  have  to  tell,” 

And  spoke  the  he' '  Isabel. 

— “  Now  by  Saint  Giles,”  the  monarch  cried* 

“  'I'his  moves  me  much ! — this  morning  tide* 

I  sent  the  stripling  to  Saint  Bride, 

With  my  commandment  tliere  to  bide.” — 

— “  Thither  he  came  the  portress  showed. 

But  there,  my  Liege,  made  brief  abode.” — 

’Twas  I,”  said  Edward,  “  found  emplo]^^ 

Of  nobler  import  for  the  boy. 

Dee  p  pondering  in  my  anxious  mind, 

A  fitting  messenger  to  find. 

To  bear  thy  written  mandate  o’er 
To  Cuthbert  on  the  Garrick  shore, 

I  chanced,  at  early  dawn,  to  pass 
The  chapel  gate  to  snatch  a  mass, 

1  found  the  stripling  on  a  tomb 
Low-seated,  weeping  for  the  doom 
That  gave  his  youth  to  convent-gloom. 

I  told  my  purpose,  and  his  eyes 
Flash’d  joyful  at  the  glad  surprise. 

He  bounded  to  thfe  skiff,  the  sail 
Was  spread  before  a  prosperous  gale. 

And  well  my  charge  he  hath  obey’d  ; 

For,  see  !  the  ruddy  signal  made, 
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That  Clifford,  witli  his  inerry-men  all. 

Guards  carelessly  our  father’s  hall.” 

The  King  had  previously  directed  Edward  to  employ  a  suitable 
person  to  carry  a  message  to  Cutlibert,  with  orders  for  him  to 
inform  them  by  a  signal  when  a  favorable  opportunity  should 
ofter  to  attack  tlie  castle.  On  finding  that  his  Page  was  em¬ 
ployed  on  this  hazardous  service,  the  King  thus  expresses  hi^ 
sorrow  and  astonishment : — 

O  wild  of  thought,  and  hard  of  heart 
Answer’d  the  Monarch,  ‘‘  on  a  part 
Of  such  deep  danger  to  employ 
A  mute,  an  orphan,  imd  a  boy  \ 

Unfit  for  flight,  unfit  for  strife, 

Without  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life  ! 

Now,  wei*e  my  right  i*estored  by  Ileavcn, 

Edwai-d,  my  crown  I  would  have  given. 

Ere,  thrust  on  such  adventure  wild, 

I  perird  thus  Uie  helpless  child.” 

But  the  Page  is  destined  soon  to  encounter  scenes  of  grealei 
danger,  and  to  display  signal  proofs  of  heroism  and  firmness. 

[To  be  conclude Aiti  our  next.'\ 

JIGRICULTURAL, 

An-  European  agriculturist,  whose  experiments  have  been 
extensive  and  successful,  advises  persons  by  no  means  to  pro¬ 
cure  grain  for  sowing  from  soil  north  of  their  ow'n  land,  l)ut 
from  a  country  south  of  it ;  because,  he  says,  it  is  a  general  rule 
ihat  the  product  of  seed  improves  in  going  from  south  to  north, 
;iud  that  it  decreases  iu  virtue  in  going  from  north  to  south. ' 

Thefiy  in  Turnijts. — Sir  W.  J.  Jervis,  of  the  county  of 
Kildare,  in  Ireland,  has  tried  successfully  to  prevent  this  wide 
spreading  mischief,  by  sowing  flower  of  juniper  with  the  seed. 
This  is  found  to  destroy  the  ova  or  eggs  of  the  insect,  by  which 
Tiie  damage  is  occasioned. 

iMPORTAjrr  TJ\'VEJ>moj>r  ijv*  surgery. 

m  > 

Francis  B.  Shaw’,  Esq.  formerly  of  Easton,  (Pennsylva¬ 
nia)  having,  for  upwards  of  two  years  past,  been  deprived  of 
sight  by  a  cataract,  on  the  26th  instant  submitted  himself  to  an 
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operation  on  one  of  his  eyes,  performed  by  Dr.  Physick,  >vhkii 
isucceeded  in  an  instantaneous  and  wonderful  manner. 

The  method  of  operating  is  of  his  own  invention,  and 
“  consists,”  as  he  expresses  himself  in  a  communication  to  Dr. 
Physick,  “  in  the  specific  application  of  a  familiar,  though  po* 
tent  principle  in  natural  philosophy,  by  means  of  mechanism  of 
the  most  simple  construction.” 

The  advantages  of  it  are,  that  it  is  much  less  difficult  than 
that  by  depression  or  exaction  ;  is  neither  tbdious,  painful,  noi- 
hazardous  ;  is  less  liable  to  be  succeeded  by  violent  inflamnta- 
tion,  and,  in  certainty  and  celerity,  is  in  every  respect  prefer¬ 
able  to  Dr.  Adams’  method  of  punctuating  the  capsule,  so  mucit 
in  vogue  at  present,  but  which  in  this  city  has  not  been  uni¬ 
formly  successful. 

The  patient  exhibited  an  unusual  degree  of  fortitude  under 
bis  aflliction  ;  and,  besides  a  tedious  salivation,  was  three  time.-, 
very  skilfully  operated  upon  by  Dr.  Dorsey,  according  to  Dr. 
Adams’  method  above  mentioned,  without  experiencing  the 
least  relief,  or  having  the  smallest  prospect  of  being  restored 
to  sight. 

Under  the  gloomy  reflections  incident  to  his  situation,  an 
idea  suddenly  struck  him  of  effecting  a  complete  cure,b3'  draw¬ 
ing  away  the  cataract  and  completely  emptying  the  capsule  of 
the  lens.  Tins  plan  he  communicated  to  several  professional 
gentlemen,  but  received  from  them  little  or  no  encouragement. 
Convinced,  however,  of  the  practicability  of  his  plan,  he  perse¬ 
vered  in  it,  and  procured  several  instruments,  made  under  his 
direction  by  an  ingenious  artist,  (although  himself  unable  to 
see  them)  and  with  tliem  tried  frequelit  experiments  on  differ¬ 
ent  substances,  as  similar  as  possible  to  that  of  the  cataract. 
Avith  such  success  as  t(»  alford  the  most  flattering  prospect. 

A  detailed  account  of  his  plan  was  communicated  to  Dr. 
Physick  in  November  last,  and,  after  much  urgent  solicitation, 
he  prevailed  on  that  gentleman  to  attempt  it,  very  freely  oft'er- 
ing  himself  as  the  first  suiqect  of  the  experiment.  Dr.  Physick, 
after  some  previous  preparation,  with  liis  usual  skill  and  promp¬ 
titude,  completely  removed  every  vestige  of  the  cataract,  and 
the  patient  was  once  more  restored  to  sight,  wliich  gave  him 
the  more  gratification,  as  it  was  owin  to  his  own  in^enuitj 
and  perseverance.  At  this  time,  (five  days  since,)  the  eve  ap- 
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pears  to  be  rapidly  recovering;  little  inHammatlon  is  ob¬ 
servable,  owing  to  judicious  treatment  previous  as  well  as 
subsequent  to  the  operation,  and,  as  far  as  he  has  indulged 
himself,  his  sight  is  as  completely  restored  as  previous  to  the 
first  appearance  of  the  disease. 

This  invention,  which  deserves  to  be  placed  on  a  level 
with  Dr.  Jenner’s  great  discovery  of  vaccination,  will  form  a 
new  era  in  the  annals  of  surgery,  and  will  no  doubt  be  the 
means  of  restoring  that  most  useful  of  our  faculties,  to  many 
who  now  suppose  themselves  doomed  to  a  life  of  darkness. 
Mr.  Shaw  is  fully  of  opinion,  that  it  may  be  advantageously 
used  in  almost  every  state  of  the  cataract.  He  intends  to  pro¬ 
cure,  from  the  proper  authority,  a  patent  for  his  invention ;  and 
is  justly  entitled  to  all  the  advantage  which  this  useful  and. in¬ 
genious  discovery  merits,  more  particularly  as  he  has  been 
under  the  necessity  of  abandoning  a  lucrative  practice  at  the 
bar,  which  it  may  never  be  in  his  power  to  regain.  M. 

March  3lst,  1815.  \Phil.  Daily  Mvertiser.'l 
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By  books  Yve  become  acquainted  with  the  affairs,  actions, 
and  thoushts  of  the  living  and  the  dead  of  the  most  remote 
nations,  and  in  the  most  distant  ages.  In  this  view  the  Bible 
is  the  most  valuable  book  in  the  world,  because  it  is  the  oldest. 

By  reading  we  enjoy  the  dead;  by  conversation  the  living; 
'  and  by  contemplation  ourselves.  Reading  enriches  the  mem¬ 
ory  ;  conversation  polishes  the  wit  ;  and  contemplation  our¬ 
selves  :  Of  these  reading  is  the  most  important,  which  furnishes 
both  the  others. 

Merit  is  often  an  obstacle  to  a  person’s  rise  in  the  world  ; 
because  it  is  always  productive  of  two  bad  effects ;  viz,,  envy 
and  fear  ;  Envy  in  those  who  cannot  hope  to  rise  ;  and  fear  in 
those  who  are  established,  and  who  dread  to  advance  a  person 
possessed  of  greater  abilities  and  merit  than  themselves,  lest 
he  should  supplant  them.  Therefore,  a  man’s  being  neglected 
-s  no  mark  of  demerit- 
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The  worthiest  people  are  most  exposed  to  injury  by  slan¬ 
derers  ;  as  we  find  that  to  be  the  best  fruit,  at  which  the  birds 
have  been  pecking. 

It  is  the  part  of  fools  in  power  to  render  the  lives  of  their 
dependants  bitter;  to  poison  their  pleasures,  and  to  strew 
thorns  in  the  path  of  those  who  have  more  understanding  than 
themselves. 

The  humble  Christian  feels  as  if  he  wanted  help  from  eve¬ 
ry  body ;  the  proud  professor,  as  if  every  body  heeded  help 
from  him. 

If  Providence  has  been  so  kind  as  to  exempt  us  from  much 
of  the  discipline  of  distress  and  sufferings,  let  us  draw  im¬ 
provement  from  the  harder  lot  of  others :  let  us  sometimes  step 
aside  from  the  smooth  and  flowery  path  in  which  we  are  per¬ 
mitted  to  walk,  in  order  to  view  the  toilsome  march  of  our  fel¬ 
lows  through  the  thorny  desert,  and  try  to  help  them. 

Vanity  of  Wealth. — The  eloquent  Dean  Kirwan,  in 
one  of  his  sermons,  says— “  If  they  who  lie  there,  [pointing 
from  the  the  pulpit  to  the  church-yard]  whose  places  you  now 
occupy,  and  whose  riches  you  possess ;  (God  only  knows  Aom 
possess)  if  they,  I  say,  were  at  this  moment  to  appear  amongst 
you,  (don’t  tremble)  it  would  not  be  to  reclaim  their  wealth, 
but  to  bear  testimony  to  its  vanity.^^- 

At  the  time  when  the  late  Mr.  Lacy  was  pastor. of  the 
Baptist  church  at  Portsea,  some  of  the  brethren,  chiefly  those 
of  the  dockyard,  constantly  ushered  in  the  morning  of  the 
Lord’s  day;  at  six  o’clock,  by  meeting  in  the  vestry  for  social 
prayer,  exhortation,  and  conference  on  some  portion  of  scrip¬ 
ture  alternately*  At  one  of  these  conference  meetings,  the 
text  led  to  charity ;  all  spoke  in  their  turn,  if  they  chose,  when 
it  rested  with  Charles  Benjamin,  who  was  a  w'aterman,  and 
lived  betw'een  Portsmouth  and  Gosport.  His  comment  on  the 
text  W'as  as  follows :  “  I  shall  say  nothing  more  than  this ;  we 
have  been  talking  of  charity ;  it  would  be  good  to  put  it  in  ex¬ 
ercise  ;  here  is  our  brother,  Ephraim  Forth,  goes  to  dock  every 
morning  this  cold  weather,  without  a  great  coat ;  and  here  is 
my  shilling  towards  buying  him  one.”  The  good  men  took  the 
hint  j  and  Ephraim  wa?  enabled  to  purchase  the  necessary  the 
voi,  r.  D 
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next  day,  and  went  to'  dock j  “  warmed,  if  not  quite  filled.’^— 
Query— Can  the  laity  expound  scripture  ? 

A  SHIP  in  distress  at  sea,  was  observed  by  a  Barking  fish^ 
erman,  who  immediately  went  to  assist  and  relieve  the  crew, 
whom  they  took  on  board  tbeir  smack.  On  her  going  down, 
for  she  sunk,  one  of  her  crew  jumped  on  board,  anti  rushed  into 
the  cabin,  at  the  risk  of  his  life,  to  fetch  something  he  had  foT' 
gotten ;  but  great  was  their  surprize  when  they  found  this  pre¬ 
cious  treasure  was— a  Bible  ! 

The  Rev.  Mr.  James  Hervey  was  once  riding  in  a  stage 
coach  with  a  gay  young  lady,  who  expatiated,  in  a  very  lively 
manner,  upon  the  pleasures  of  the  theatre.  Indeed,  said  she, 
1  enjoy  much  happiness  before  1  go,  in  anticipation ;  and  when 
I  am  there,  my  pleasure  is  indescribable  ;  and  the  recollection 
of  the  scene  atfords  me  much  happiness  the  following  day. 

Mr.  H.  replied,  and  is  that  all  the  happiness,  madam,  the 
theatre  alfords  you  ?  Is  there  not  “  one  joy  beside  f”  Have  you 
forgotten  the  happiness  it  will  afford  you  in  the  hour  of  death  ? 
The  lady,  struck  with  the  scene  of  eternity  which  opened  to 
•  her  imagination,  was  brought  Under  genuine  conviction  of  sin, 
and  the  vanity  of  fugitive  amusements,  and  led  to  participate  in 
the  solid  pleasures  of  religion. 

HOVE. 

Hope,  heaven-bom  dierub,  still  appears. 

Howe’er  misfortune  seems  to  lower : 

Her  smile  the  threatening  tempest  clears. 

And  is  the  rainbow  of  the  shower  ! 

Desire  of  Praise. — “  He  whose  countenance  never  glowed 
with  sliame,  and  whose  heart  never  beat  at  the  sound  of  praise, 

is  not  destined  for  any  honorable  distinction  ;  is  likely  to  grov¬ 
el  in  the  sordid  quest  of  gain  ;  or  to  slumber  life  away  in  the 

indulgence  of  selfish  pleasure.” — Blair. 

Simplicity  in  all  things  is  the  distinctive  mark  of  what  is 
conformable  to  nature  ;  it  is  the  dress  of  sentiment,  the  costume 
of  virtue,  the  reasoning  of  wit,  the  stamp  of  genius,  the  type 
of  a  superior  mind,  and  the  characteristic  of  a  beautiful  work. 

True  Felicity.— -A  person  once  observirlg  to  an  ancient 
Greek  philosopher,  that  it  was  a  great  happiness  to  have  wh^t 
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we  desire— the  sage  replied,  “  but  is  it  not  a  much  greater  hap* 
piness  to  desire  nothing  but  what  we  have 

Reading  nothing  but  novels,  is  like  feeding  a  child  upon 
cakes  and  sweetmeats,  which  vitiate  the  appetite,  and  make  it 
unable  to  digest  more  solid  food. 

Ben  Johnson  was  compelled  by  poverty  to  leave  Cambridge 
after  having  entered  at  St.  John’s,  and  was  obliged,  for  subsist¬ 
ence,  to  have  recourse  to  manual  labor.  His  mother  had  mar¬ 
ried  a  bricklayer,  and  with  him  he  assisted  in  building  Lincoln’s 
Inn,  where,  though  he  had  a  trowel  in  his  hand,  he  had  always 
a  book  in  his  pocket. 

Montaigne  never  knew  what  he  was  going  to  say  ;  but  he 
always  knew  what  he  was  saying. 

Character  of  the  common  Irish.-^^^  The  people  of  our  isl¬ 
and,”  says  Curran,  “  are  by  nature  penetrating,  artful,  and 
comic.^^ 

An  Irish  preacher,  descanting  on  the  strength  of  Samson, 
aaid  that,  with  the  jawbone  of  an  ass,  he  put  a  thousand  Philis¬ 
tines  to  the  sword. 

The  numerous  high  sounding  titles  of  a  certain  editor  re¬ 
mind  one  of  a  person  whom  Sterne  says  he  once  knew,  “  whose 
name,  names,  or  nomen  multitudinis,  was  Ccesar  Jiugustus 
Crustavus  Adolphus  Mark  Antony  Timothy  Keeling,  dancing 
master.” 

A  small  boy  went  into  a  navy  yard  to  pick  up  some  chips. 
A  certain  naval  captain,  passing  by  at  the  moment,  bravely 
wrested  the  basket  from  the  boy,  thundering  curses  in  his  ears. 
The  boy,  looking  at  him  with  disdain,  exclaimed,  <<  Keep  it,  sir, 
keep  it — it  is  the  only  prize  ypu  ever  took,’^ 

FRAGMENT. 

Oft !  how  jmpqssible  to  describe  the  anguish  pf  the 
poor  widower’s  heart,  when  he  returned  from  seeing  his  Mal¬ 
vina  laid  in  her  last  receptacle!  He  shut  himself  up  in  the 
room  where  she  had  expired  ;  he  threw  himself  upon  the  bed— 
he  laid  his  cheek  upon  her  pillow,  he  grasped  it  to  his  bosom, 
he  wetted  it  with  tears, because  she  had  breathed  upon  it,  Oh! 
ppw  still,  how  dreary,  how  desolate,  did  all  appear  around 
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him!  ‘‘And  shall  this  desolation  never  more  be  enlightened,” 
he  exclaimed,  “  by  the  soft  music  of  Malvina’s  voice !  shall 
these  eyes  never  more  be  cheered  by  beholding  her  angelic 
face?”  Exhausted  by  his  feelings,  he  sunk  into  a  slumber;  he 
dreamt  of  Malvina,  and  thought  she  lay  beside  him :  he  awoke 
v.’ith  sudden  extasy,  and  under  the  strong  impression  of  the 
dream,  he  stretched  out  his  arms  to  enfold  her.  Alas !  all  was 
empty  void.  He  started  up ;  he  groaned  in  the  bitterness  of 
his  soul ;  he  traversed  the  room  with  a  distracted  pace ;  he  sat 
him  down  in  the  little  window,  from  whence  he  could  view  the 
'pire  of  the  church,  by  w’hich  she  was  interred,  now  glisten¬ 
ing  in  the  moon-beams.  “Deep,  still,  and  profound,”  cried 
»ic,  ••  is  the  sleep  of  my  Malvina ;  the  voice  of  love  cannot 
awake  her  from  it,  nor  does  she  now  dream  of  her  midnight 
mourner !” 

“  The  cold  breeze  of  night  bletv  upon  his  forehead  ;  but  he 
heeded  it  not ;  his  whole  soul  was  full  of  Malvina,  whom  tor¬ 
turing  fancy  represented  to  his  view  in  the  habiliments  of  the 
grave.  “And  is  this  emaciated  form,  this  pale  face,”  he  ex¬ 
claimed,  as  if  he  had  really  seen  her,  “  all  that  remains  of  ele¬ 
gance  and  beauty  once  unequalled  r”  A  native  sense  of  reli¬ 
gion  only,  checked  the  transports  of  his  grief:  tliat  sweet,  that 
sacred  power,  which  pours  balm  upon  the  wounds  of  sorrow, 
and  saves  its  children  from  despair  ;  that  power  whispered  to 
his  heart,  a  patient'  submission  to  the  will  of  Heaven  was  the 
surest  means  he  could  attain  of  again  rejoining  his  Malvina.” 

-  ^ 

[Bellevin"  that  it  will  be  of  essential  benefit  to  our  readers,  we  have 
concluded  to  extend  our  original  plan  by  occasionally  inserting  a  Chrono¬ 
logical  Memoir  of  the  most  important  events.  It  will  be  compiled  solely 
from  authentic  documents;  and,  as  it  is  principally  intended- to  po'mt  out 
the  time  when  any*  event  takes  place,  the  subordinate  details  will  be  omit¬ 
ted. — The  following  table  commences  with  the  year  1815.  Editobs.] 

CHROXOLOGICJL  JME.MOIR  OF  EVEXTS. 

SpxrSTlC  AXB  FOREIGX. 

Jan.  8,  1815.  A  great  battle  was  fought  near  New-Orleans,  in  which 
\he  British  were  defeated  with  the  loss  of  their  commander  in  chief.  Sir  E. 
Fackenham,  and  Major-Gens.  Gibbs  and  Keane,  and  a  large  number  of  men. 

Jen.  15.  The  U.  S.  frigate  President,  Com.  Decatur,  was  captured  by 
a  British  squadron. 
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Feb.  17.  The  Government  of  the  United  States  ratify  the  Treaty  of 
Peace  which  was  signed  at  Ghent,  by  the  Commissioners  of  the  United  States 
and  Great  Britain,  Dec.  24,  and  ratified  by  the  British  Government,  Dec. 
29,1814. 

Feb.  20.  The  U.  S.  frigate  Constitution,  Capt  Stewart,  captures  the 
British  sloops  of  war  Levant  and  Cyane. 

Feb.  26.  Napoleon  left  Elba,  with  a  fleet  of  five  small  vessels  and  600 
men.  On  the  28th  he  arrived  at  Frejus.  March  10,  Napoleon  arrivc^M| 
Lyons,  w  here  he  was  joined  by  an  army  of  25,000  men.  March  19,  Napoleon 
reached  Fontainbleau,  where  Marshal  Ney,  with  40,000  troops,  received  the 
Emperor  with  open  arms. 

March  19.  Louis  XVIlIth  fled  from  Paris. 

March  20.  Napoleon  entered  Paris  at  the  head  of  the  600  guards  who 
had  accompanied  him  to  Elba. 

March  23.  The  U.  S.  sloop  of  war  Hornet,  Capt.  Biddle,  captured  the 
British  sloop  of  war  Penguin. 

..ipril  6.  The  American  prisoners  confined  at  Dartmoor,  (Eng.)  were 
nred  upon  by  order  of  the  commander  of  the  guard,  and  7  killed,  30  dan¬ 
gerously  wounded,  and  30  slightly  wounded. 

Ma^  22.  Fort  Niagara  evacuated  by  the  British. 


LITERARY  IJrrELLIGEJ^CE. 

DOMESTIC. 

Alessrs.  Riggs  Sc  Stevens,  of  Schenectady,  propose  to  publish  the  8ta 
volume  of  Saarin^s  Sermons,  translated  from  tlie  French  by  Joseph  Sutclifie. 
li  will  contain  from  300  to  350  octavo  pages,  and  is  to  be  printed  in  a  style 
corresponding  with  that  of  tlie  preceding  volumes,  published  several  years 
since  by  the  late  Mr.  W.  J.  M’Cartee,  of  Schenectady.  Price  in  boards 
Messrs.  E.  &  E.  Hosford,  of  this  city,  have  lately  published,  in  a  paiU'- 
phlet  of  32  octavo  pages,  price  25  cents,  **  Jehovah-Shalcm  :  or.  The  Peace- 
PUpencinj  Jehox  ah.  A  Thariksglving  Sermon,  preached  April  13th,  1815 
— the  day  of  National  Thanksgiving  for  tlie  late  Peace.  By  John  M Donald, 
A.  M.  Pastor  of  tlie  Prcsbj’terian  Church,  Chapel-street,  Albany.^ 

‘‘  The  History  of  Tekeli”  has  been  recently  translated  fh)m  the  Frenc!; 
of  Le  Brun,  by  Miss  Tuompsox,  of  this  city,  and  issued  from  the  press  of 
■^Ir.  II.  C.  Southwick.  V 

Several  Histories  of  the  late  war  between  tills  country  and  Great  Brl- 
t  ain,  have  been  announced— one  \mtten  by  Mr.  Jofm  Russell,  jr.  of  Hart¬ 
ford,  (Conn.) — another  by  Mr.  Saimiel  R.  Brorm,  of  Cayuga,  (N.  Y.)  anoth¬ 
er  to  be  published  by  Mr.  John  Loxv,  of  New’ -York,  in  1  duodecimo  volume 
—and  another  by  Conrad  iS  Co.  of  Philadelphia,  in  4  octavo  volumes,  orna¬ 
mented  with  portraits,  plans  of  battles,  and  maps  of  the  several  seats  of 
war.  The  editors  of  the  Kentucky  Palladium,  also,  propose  to  publish 
A  complete  History  of  the  late  War  in  tlie  Western  Country.^* 
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Mr.  Asa  Child,  of  Johnstown,  (N.  Y.)  is  about  to  publish  a  work  of 
the  late  Cotton  Mather ^  D.  D.  F.  R.S.  entitled  **  Essays  to  do  Good.” 

The  Hon.  Tapping  Reeve,  of  Litchfield,  (Conn.)  has  issued  proposals 
for  publishing,  in  one  octavo  volume  of  500  pages,  a  wrork  “  On  the  domes¬ 
tic  relation  of  Husband  and  Wife,  Parent  and  Child,  Guardian  and  Ward, 
blaster  and  Ser\"ant.” 

David  Longworth,  of  New-York,  has  lately  published  two  small  18mo. 
volumes  of  poems  on  varions  subjects,  by  Philip  Freneau j  celebrated  for 
his  numerous  satirical  and  humorous  pieces. 

A  View  of  the  New-York  State  Prison,”  in  a  piimphlet  of  90  octavo 
pages,  has  been  recently  published  in  New-York. 

Proposals  have  been  issued  in  Charlestown,  (Ms.)  for  publishing  a  new 
tmd  neat  edition  of  Prideaux*s  Connection  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments^ 

A  new  literary  journal,  entitled  The  J^orth  Ameincan  Review^*  has 
been  commenced  at  Boston. 

M.  Carey,  of  Philadelphia,  has  published  Paris  in  1802  and 

1314.  The  volume,”  says  the  Aiialectic  Magazine,  is  full  of  good  sense 
and  obsen^ation.” 

Proposals  have  been  issued  for  publishing  an  JRstorical  Memoir  of 
Campaign  (^1814  and  1815,  in  Louisiania,  from  the  time  of  Gen.  Jackson’s 
arrival  in  New-Orleans,  until  the  official  publication  of  Peace,  Illustrated 
with  plans  of  the  movements  and  positions  of  the  two  armies,  taken  from 
actual  suri’ey,  and  a  general  map,  showing  the  approach  of  the  British 
fleet,  the  place  of  landing,  and  other  topographical  designs,  with  a  portrait 
of  Gen.  Jackson.  By  Major  A.  Lacarriere  Latour,  principal  engineer  in  the 
late  7th  Military  District.  The  work  will  be  comprised  in  one  octavo  vol¬ 
ume  with  three  plans  and  maps^  at  five  dollars. 

A  Plan  of  the  Sortie  from  Fort  EriCy  has  lately  been  published  in  NeW- 
York.  It  is  executed  in  a  very  humble  style,  and  its  only  merit  lies  in  its 
correctness  and  authenticity. 

William  Sampson,  Esq.  of  New-York,  has  ready  for  the  press  and  w’ill 
shortly  publish,  a  Report  of  the  Steamboat  Cause  as  lately  argued  before 
the  Legislature  of  New-Jersey,  containing  the  whole  body  of  testimony  re¬ 
lating  to  the  history  and  invention  of  Steamboats,  many  anecdotes  of  the  life 
of  tlie  late  Mr.  Fulton,  together  with  the  arguments  of  Messrs.  Emmet, 
Aaron  Ogden,  Hopkinson,  and  Southard,  in  this  case.  It  will  be  printed  in 
one  octavo  volume  of  about  500  pages. 


FORETOir. 

A  new  poem,  written  by  Thomas  Moore,  (commonly  called  Anacreon 
Moore,  from  his  having  translated  the  poems  of  that  bard)  is  about  td  be 
published  in  London.  The  copy-right,  it  is  said,  has  been  sold  at  the  exor* 
bitant  price  of  three  thousand  pounds  sterling  ! 

For  many  of  the  foregoing  notices  we  are  indebted  to  **  The  Analectic 
Magazincy^  published  monthly  in  Philadelphia,  by  M.  Thomas,  and  very 
ably  conducted  by  Cvuajc  C.  VERria^K,  Esq.  of  New-York. 
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POESIE. 

High  was  llie  office  of  the  minstrel  tlirong’. 

That  in  far-by-gone  times  awoke  tlie  song — 

’Twas  theirs,  when  warriors  arm’d  tliem  for  the  fray. 

To  tune  to  deeds  of  fame  the  lofty  lay. 

While  all  tliat  listen’d  felt  their  courage  swell. 

And  if  tlie  maiden  sigh’d  ’twas  but  farewel. 

’Twas  tlieirs,  when  soldiers  from  the  field  return’d. 

And  o’er  the  festal  board  in  revel  bum’d. 

With  softest  notes  of  love  tlie  crowd  to  wield. 

While  sportive  beauty  stole  the  conqueror’s  shield— 

Yet  little  knew  those  bards  of  bookish  lore  ; 

In  sooth  their  gentle  hearts  knew  little  more 
Than  what  slight  study,  as  the  mood  might  serve. 

Had  given  the  lazy  memory  to  preserve. 

And,  what  all  poets  still  are  prone  to  know. 

Of  passion’s  tide  tlie  overbearing  flow — 

For  still  poor  fancy’s  fools  themselves  have  bred, 

Witli  other  worlds  rear’d  in  the  right  one’s  stead. 

And  ever  as  the  harsh  approof  they  meet. 

With  sad  farewel  tlieir  visions  past  they  greet. 

Which  memory  still  brings  back  as  still  they  fleet. 

And  thus,  unreal  bliss  expecting  still. 

Their  bosoms  own  each  slightest  touch  of  ill. 

Like  harps,  whose  chords  the  fitful  breezes  ring. 

Rude  flows  the  lay  when  storms  assail  the  string ; 

And  too,  when  scarce  a  breath  tlie  lyre  can  feel. 

Low  steal  its  murmurings — but  yet  they  steal. 
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Frm  the  Ulster  Recorder^  published  at  Belfast ^  f  Ireland  J 

BEAUTY’S  GRAVE. 


Tee  AD  softly,  stranger !  this  is  ground. 

Which  no  rude  footstep  should  impress  ; 
With  tender  pity  gaze  around^ 

Let  sadness  all  thy  soul  possess. 

Tread  softly !  lest  thou  crush  the  flowers 
That  o’er  this  turf  arc  taught  to  wave. 
Transplanted  from  their  native  bowers. 

To  shed  their  sweets  o’er  Beauty’e  Grave. 


And,  stranger,. let  your  melting  heart 
.  Mark  well  this  fresh  and  verdant  sod  ; 
And,  ere  yhu  from  the  scene  depart, 

JL  »!  *' 

!  let  your  soul  commune  with  God. 
I’hus  fade  the  fragile  buds  of  earth. 
Thus  fade  the  lovely  and  the  brave  ? 
Come  here,  ye  thoughtless  sons  of  mirth. 
And  pause  awhile  o’er  Beauty’s  Grave ! 

Sweet  wither’d  rose  !  may  thy  pale  doom 
Call  tejars  ihto  tlie  virgin’s  eye ! 

O  !'  may  the  prospect  of  this  tomb 
Remind  her,  all  that  live  must  die  1” 
And  w  arn  her,  in  the  days  of  youtli. 

To  think  of  him  who  being  gave. 

And  bid  her  seek  the  w^ays  of  Trutli, 
Like  her  who  sleeps  in  Beauty’s  Grave- 
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TO  - ,  SINGING- 

(fROM  the  FRENCH.) 

Sweetly  you  breathe  the  melting  lay. 

And  Oh  !  how  happy  should  1  be, 

Tf  1  might  to  your  lip  repay 
The  pleasure  it  has  given  me ! 

Epitaph  on  a  very  idle  fellow*  ' 

Here  lleth  one  that  once  was  born,  and  cried ; 

liv^  several  years,  and  then— and  then— he  died. 


I 


